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Her mother, who had never been able to do any thing 
with her, though she was nearly ten years old, now sent 
her to school to keep her out of the street ; and the child 
ina short time showed such a genius for lea , that Ma- 
ria became tenderly attached to ier. Hitherto she had had 
nothing to love; her feeling for Mrs. Riker had more of 
gratitude, respect and awe, than that tender so that 
is felt for children. Phebe learned to read as fast as Maria 
could teach her; and when school broke up, she. did not 
incline to leave her as the others did, but would loiter till 
Maria bade her go, and then she obeyed with reluctance. 
Thus passed one year, during which, Phebe became an ex- 
cellent reader, and was mistress of plain work, I am come, 
Miss Muston, said her mother, to pay for Phebe’s learning, 
I believe you do not mean to send for it; and I never paid 
twenty dollars that were better spent. Tam glad you are 
satisfied, said Maria. Satisfied! why she reads like a 
parson; and that shirt she made for her father beats me 
out; why a bedy can hardly see the stitches. Well, nobo- 
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dy needs begrudge you your money. Maria gave her a re- 
ceipt. O Lord! what a hand write is there! well, can’t 
you larn Phebe to write too? If you wish it, said Maria; 
but you had better keep her at her needle one year longer; 
by that time she will have such a command of it, that she 
will never forget the use of it; and then [ will teach her 
grammar, writing and arithmetic, on the same terms that 
I do sewing. Well, well, in God’s name keep her, for 
you have made an altered girl of her; why before she came 
to you, I could not keep her out of the street, and now I 
believe she shall brin. her dinner and stay till night, for 
she does nothing when she comes from school, but worry 
worry for her dinner, and no soorer is it down, than she is 
off like a shot. I do believe in my heart that yow have be- 
witched her, for she loves you so. Thus was Phebe al. 

most settled with Maria, and often for whole days did not 
geo home ; while all the tender feelings of Maria’s ‘heart cen- 
tered in the child, who'was her only companion. Thus 
lived Maria Muston a melancholy recluse, self excluded 
from society, the victim of a passion, that though it certain- 
ly creates our happiness, ought not to be suffered to sub 
due our reason. ‘Towards the close of her life she suffer- 
ed religion to combat it in her bosom, but it was too much 
for her constitution, and she sunk to the grave at the age 
of thirty-five. Poetry was her never failing resource, when 
oppressed with sorrow;—this served ‘but to enervate her 
mind, and undermmed the strength religion gave her. 
The follewing lines will in some measure ‘show the reader 
how violent was the conflict. 


A DESCRIPTION OF CUPID. 


SOV’REIGN of the human, mind, 
Tyrant of a soul refin’d ; 
When thy dart envenom’d wounds, 
No cure on earth can then be found. 
Now by hope elated high, - 
Then depress’d we know not why; 

Such, O urchin, is their fate, 

-Who on thy pleasure ling’ring wait; 
But thy frowns, say who can bear ? - 
Sunk by them to dark despair. 
Come Religion, gentle maid, 

Heal ihe wound the tyrant gave ; 








PHE INTELLECTUAL RECALE, AS5i 


O ease my.soul of this dull load, 
Make it an off ring to its Gop. 


Thus was Maria a dangerous companion for a young 
giddy girl, who looked on her as an oracle, imbibed all her 
opinions and prejudices. A long and dangerous illness 
that Phebe had, during which Maria never left her bed-side, 
confirmed her empire over both mother and daughter, who 
looked on her as their guardian angel. After her recove- 
ry, Maria accompanied her for a few month to Long Isl- 
and, where they passed the summer. It was here that Ma- 
ria’s heart rel to Phebe, and she told her tale of wo, 
while the tender hearted girl wept for her sorrows as if they 
had been her own. It was one fine moonlight night, when 
all the family had retired to rest, Maria was seated at a 
window, watching the motion of the heavenly bodies, while 
Phebe was practising atune on the guitar; Maria had sat 
for some time in silence, when she was seized with an hys- 
terical flood of tears: Phebe laid down the guitar, flew to 
her, and throwing her arms around her neck, gently sooth- 
ed her, and while her own tears flawed in sympathy, she 

wiped from the eyes of her beloved friend, those that bit- 
ter anguishihad wrung from her. O Phebe, my dear, my 
beloved girl, may I never again think:of that scene on such 
a night at this season; and about this hour it was, that my 
Henry first breathed his tale of love into my ear, and asked 
‘me te be his forever. I then plighted to him my faith, and 
when I forget it may Heaven forget me. But surely time, 
the balm for every wound, might ere now, have alleviated 
yours. It has, said Maria, orl should not now be in ex- 
istence: when I am called hence, in my desk you will find 
scraps that will tell you what I have endured. O how ma- 
ny many tears have I shed, but now I only sigh my pain 
away :—here she repeated 

A sigh so soft, a tear so sweet, 
i wish not to control ; 
They €ase my heart of half its Joad, 
And sooth my tortui’d soul. 
_ Maria after twelve years residence in New York, was one 
day discovered by Mrs. Morton, who wished her to return : 
no. my dear friend, said Maria, I came here a forlorn desti- 
tute maniac, strangers like the good Samaritan have poured 
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wine and oilinto my wounds; what fortune has put into 
my power, was acquired from them, and where it came 
from it shall return, for here will I resign my breath. 
Here in this chamber did my Henry’s spirit greet rhe with 
his approving smiles: and from that chamber’ will it con 
duct me to-realms of bliss. Phillis was not dead, and Mas 
ria conveyed to her two. hundred: dollars: through Mrs. 
Morton, who promised not to betray her residence to any 
person At her death she left legacies to all her former 
pupils, the remainder was divided! equally between Phebe 
and Mrs. Riker, who long mourneéd:hér loss with: sincere 
sorrow. : 
To be continued. 


Of all the cant’s tHat's ¢anted in this canting world, 
Preserve us Heaven; from the cant of cricism. 
Shakespere. 
Madam. 

Since your friends the Batchelors have discontinued 
their light, with which they promised to Muminate the 
minds of us poor ignorant females; I have been too much 
engaged in attending to their other pursuits, to pay your 
Tea Tray a visit til afew evenings past; when having 
an hour to'spare, I think T will devote it to'some of those 
high learned capricious snarling gentlemen the critics, 
who you must know when your proposal for the Regale 
was first put out fancied the Tea’ Tray was to be a literary 
phenomenon, and supposed you must possess the learning 
of Lord Bacon, the wisdom of Solonion and the brilliancy 
of Chesterfield. In consequence of this suggestion of their 
imaginations, your paper has undergone the most severe 
criticism. It is not classical, says one. Tt wants variety of 
style, replied another. It is flat said athird. But some who 
are of the happy few towhom Sterne says 

“ He would gladly bend the knee. 

Who are pleased they know not why.” : 
Candidly allowed. they liked it, and that it was certamly 
worth 6 1-4 cents per week, therefore would not withdraw 
their names: as their judgments assured them that a work 
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s6 peculiarly devoted to Ladies ought to be fanciful, chaste, 
elegant and mild; such they had found the Tea Tray. 
Now had those very wise gentlemen been learned and clas- 
sical enqugh to have improved the paper, why not contri- 
bute their mite? You have presented the infant genius of 
onr country, with a vehicle to convey their ideas and opin- 
ions to-the world, and yet securely conceal themselves this, 
when they could not do, caused envy to operate upon them 
and prompt them to decry what they can not emulate. And 
in vain has : 

“ Montford tuned his sylvian lays, 

In vain has Henry warbled rosa’s praise, 

While she in vain invokes the tuneful nine, 

Altho a favored votary at their shrine. 
nay even Appolo’s lyre, and sweet Cecilia’s voice has all 
been tuned in vain, for what can smooth the scowling brow 
or sooth the envenomed malice of envy? Nothing, (0 net 
even the perfections of yours ARIEL. 





THOUGHTS ON CRITICISM. - 


Liberal and public Criticism is of infinite importance in a work of 
this nature. The habit of comparing our language with that of the 
reat masters of style, isa discipline to which every student who is 
emulous of fame in the art of composition must submit to. And if, in 
perusing the remarks of a perspicacious critic he should find his senti- 
ments anticipated, lethim regard it as suspicious, and continue his 


* ” . * 


sweet as the Hybleain honey, was the eldest daughter of Labour and 
Truth. She was at her birth committed to the care of Justice, and 
brought up by her inthe palace of wisdom. Being soon distinguished by 
the celestials for her uncommon qualitiesshe was appointed Governcss 
of Fancy, and empowered to beat time to the chorus of the muses 
when they sung before the throne of Jupiter. 

The true path is here, so distinctly marked out by this experienced 
writer, thai. no one can hesitate between the real and pretended critic. 
That art must be inestimable that is produced by labour and truth, fos- 
tered by Justice,.and protested by wisdom. , 
| PORT FOLIO, 


oe 


DESPAIR, 


A FRAGMENT. 


AH! can I dear departed spirit, e’er forget thee? Hete 
We were wont te stray, blest m each other’s leve, beneath 
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yon aged oak on whose projecting roots we have sat listen- 
ing to the feathered songsters, returning to their straw 
built mansions, the distant murmuring of the waters, as 
they rolled in awfnl majesty, and showed the power of our 
great Benefactor; the halloo of the returning huntsman, 
together with the noisy clamour of the shepherd’s boy, A- 
las! how often how often have we conversed on the works 
of Providence, and in the language of Milton exclaimed, 
‘« These are thy glorious works, Parent of good, Power 
Almighty.” Alas! all is lost tome, my Julius is no more. 
But I will wander to his grave, and strew it with flowers, 
there will I die, and when the woodman shall return to his 
family, he will dropa tear over the tomb of the wretched 


VIRGINIA. 


EDGAR AND ELIZA. 


Continued from No, 25. Page 395. 


Encar whose will was solely guided by those who 
chose to dictate to him, entered into the spirit of his fainily, 
and soon became a voluntary attendant on the worship of 
God. This complaisance delighted his family, and lessen- 
ed Eliza in the éstimation of her father, who now saw the 
errors of her early indulgence with regret; She, mean- 
time was indulgiug her imagination with every vagary fan- 
cy suggested, and grew 


Ripe in ev’ry native charm, 
That wakes the heart to love’s alarm. 


For at the age of seventeen she was all that 
* Youthful poets fancy when they love.” 


Her person, tall, elegant, and graceful, commanded admi- 
ration, and her full sparkling eyes darted love but not des- 
pair: while the rose on her cheek, and ruby pouting lips, 
declared her in full health of mind and body. It was at this 
too dangerous period, the pressure of the times compelled 
her father to rent the apartment which had been Eliza’s tea 
room; this, she thought was cruel, but as a heroine must 
encounter trials and tribulations, Eliza submitted to it as 
a thing of course. While every incident tended but to 
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raise hea vanity: the house was situated in a genteel part 
of the town, and made a respectable appearance, conse- 
quently they did not wait long for a tenant. A Mr. L. hir- 
ed it at_an exorbitant rent ; but as he desired the piano 
and alfthe drawings to remain there, why he must pay for 
it. This was another check to Eliza; hitherto music had 
soothed her imaginary sorrows, and 
“ Sweetlv lulled her woes to peace.” 


But of this indulgence she was to be deprived; for pride, de- 
cency, and delicacy forbade her thinking of entering a gen- 
tleman’s apartment. [liza now gave way to fits of sulleness, 
and would shut herself up in her own room for whole days 
without food, shedding torrents of tears: in vain her mother 
scolded, and her father remonstrated to no purpose; Eliza 
continued to indulge her way ward humours. 

Mr. L. meantime took possession of his apartments, and 
his servant, who occasionally spoke to some part of the fa- 
mily. was loud in praise of his excellencies and his wealth. 
These were repeated to Eliza by her sister, who advised 
her to emerge from her chamber, and take a look at this 
Adonis. What, said Eliza, to be seen by hif as a kitch- 
en girl? no, no, that 1 will not do. Why sister do you 


mean to live here all the whole time, till vou die? ‘The - 


question comprehended a life-time: Eliza begau to reflect, 
and for the first time in her life, thought she might be 
wrong. Besides, sister, are you any better than mother 
who works all the time ? 


TO BE CONTINUED. 





TO THE LEARNED CRITICS 


OF THE TEA TRAY. 


A gentleman being questioned by a friend respecting 
the health of his father, with an air of pomposity made the 


following reply. 
Sir, the intense frigidity of the circumambient atmos- 


phere, had so congealed the pellucid aqueous fluid of the 
enormous river Potomac, that with the most imminent and 
superlative reluctance, I was constrained to procrastinate 


my premeditated egression into the palatjnate province of 
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Maryland; for the medical, chemical, and galenical coa- 
cluvancy and co-operatien of a distiuguished sanative son 
of Esculapius; until the peccant, ‘deliterious matter of the 
arthrites, had pervaded th cranium, into which jp had as- 
cended and penetrated, from the inferior ‘pedestréal major 
degit of my paternal relative in consanguinity, whereby his 
morbosity was magnified so exorbitantly, as to‘exhibit an 
absolute extinguishment of vivication! |! 
N. R. D 


ANECDOTE. 


A gentleman travelling, when the company stopped to 
sup, politely helped each of them to a portion of a dish of 
fried oysters, leaving but a small part for himself; but by 
the time all were served, a lady who sat next to him having 
emptied her plate, desired a fresh supply. Take all ma- 
dam, exclaimed he rather provoked: o sir, replied she, 
taking all but one oyster, i will leave that for manners. 
Manners madam, cried the exasparated youth pointing to 
the solitary oyster, would starve on ¢hat. 





FOR THE TEA TRAY. 


Madam, 


We are a set of females who having been disappoint- 
ed in our first feelings, now live in celibacy, and though 
near fifty times the revolving sun has, 


Re ll’d his chariot o‘er our heads.” 


yet ‘liiasnenli has not reduced our hearts to stoicism: 
they on the contrary glow with pure philanthrophy. And 
as we have been attentive observers of men and manners, 
we now propose if agreeable to you, that-each shall relate 
the story of her life, and then we will commence a series 
of comments on man the lord and master of the creation; 
under the title of the Gentleman’s Looking Glass. 

They shall contain but simple truth, wholy free from 
prejudice. And rest assured we will not be like your late 
cgrrespondents the batchelors, mere body: of phosphorus, 
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whose very existance depended ‘on darkness. Ariel may 
visit our ‘cot when she'pleases; no discord reigns In our 
humble but peaceful abode, 
For here gentle peace still sheds‘her mildests beams, 
Whose cheering smiles, like-cynthias on the stream 
Reflects our:hearts while cheerful thro the day, 
‘Each toils for bread, and-thér retires to pray. 

Weare not tich but each hada'"1_e cither-in money or 
property; this we united and:purchased.a small but pleasant 
retreat a few miles from the bustle of ‘the city, where we 
‘reside: there are twelve of us and bythe practice of fine nee- 

‘dle work we secure ourselves from wanting any: of the com- 
forts nay even enjoy many of the elegancies of life, we keep 
two servants and each /preside-a month over the honsehold 
thus we preserve a perfect equality,each has‘her day of pow- 
‘er which she gladly resigns to-her successor and retires to 
ease till twelve changing-moons recall her cares again. We 
pay strict attention ‘to genteel oeconomy. -Our little hab- 
itation lays two miles froma public road ; it is surrounded 
-by gardens*and orchards, we have a dairy that supplies us 
with plenty of cream, butter, cheese, curds; &c.-Our or- 
chard ‘yields fruit in abundance, our poultry and sheep sup-: 
plies us with animal food: thus you see though not rich, 

‘we enjoy all the comforts of life, i. e, peace, plenty, and 
contentment; the latter we have acquired by experience, 
the produce of which we wish to communicate to our fair 
sisters, through the medium of your useful paper, and will, 
if the proposal meets your approbation, commence as soon 
as William concludes his answers to Edgar. I am Ma- 
dam, with respect, yours, 


TABITHA BRAMBLE. 


ORIGIN OF CONVENTS. 


CONVENTS?’ to fix them on the very best foundation 
they can be placed, were first formed by a very small num- 
ber of rigid devotees, whose spiritual vanity persuaded 
them that nothing but God could be worthy of the sub- 
Lime sensations of their souls. Under this impression, they 
withdrew from that world which they held in utter con- 
tmpt, lest its wants and wishes should interfere with their 
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high pursuits, and in thus devoting themselves to the Dei- 
ty, they perhaps more securely indulged that vanity, that 
more or less influences all human determinations. 

A second class of young women now quitted the world, 
from motives of mere prudence; worn out with a train of 
early inflictions, many reconciled their minds, to be satis- 
fied with a fate, which could never extend beyond tran- 
quility, nor would their limited fortunes afford them even 
that, unless ina communty. which also afforded them soci- 
ety. These unfortunates forsook not the world, until they 
had borne their sad part in al! the duties it required; and 
to them seclusion eas a foretaste of that Heaven for which 
their souls panted. Convents in process of time, became 
politically used, or I might rather say abused: A great 
part of the nobility too indolent or ignorant to educate 
their own offspring, and too proud to allow of their entering 
the world with a very narrow inceme, placed those who 
were thus circumstanced, at an early period of their lives 
in a convent, that they might both from flattery and habit 
be induced to renounce that world they had scarcely seen ; 
whilst its every good was as carefully concealed from them, 
as wer the evils of the plan of life which they were thus 
won to embrace; and sometimes lament when too late, 
that pride in their parents, which though only a weakness 
in some instances, here becomes a crime: for where does 
the Gospel dictate such a sequestration of the sexes? Nay, 
where does it treat their vnion as a fault? If it were so, 
would our benevolent Creator have formed the pure heart 
susceptible of love? Would he not rather have implanted in 
the heart of onesex, anaversion to theother? ‘Thus we may 
clearly perceive, that convents though planned from mo- 
tives of enthusiasm, are supported by those of convenience. 
Now can an existence prolonged by them, which 1s at once 
useless to themselves and others ever be meritorious? It 
uppears in fact a kind of mental suicide. The humble pea- 
sant who leads a race of dutiful children to the house of 
God, must be more acceptable at the throne of grace, than 
a train of nuns whot_o frequently assume the title of the 
spouse of God, merely to evade those laborious duties which 


the world requires. 


(To be continued.) 
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HOPE. 


Hope’s vivid beam the fancy cheers 
As down the slope of ill we stray, 
Smiles through the wilderness of tears, 
The sunshine of a brighter day. 
Or witha faint and softer light, 
When age has silvered o’er the hairs; 
Sheds her mild lustre through the night, 
And opes Elysium to our cares. M 





BEAUTIFUL MORCEAU. 


IN a far distant clime I have left a sweet Rose 
A blossom unfolding its exquisite ray ; 
More lovely than morning it timidly glows, 
And fairer its blush than the rich bloom of May. 


I fear that another enamour’d may view it, 
May steal it away from its fond parent stem ; 
That in absence some fortunate lover may view it, 
And I sigh when I think of the beautiful gem. 


“To the shade where the flow’ret is destin’d to flourish, 
On the wings of affection I hastily fly ; 
For what is there sweeter, than fondly to nourish, 
What is dear to the lieart, what is fair to the eye ? 


© leave not the bower, sweet rose till I come, 
Hope whispers thy blooms I again shall survey ; 

My bosom, believe me, was form’d for thy home, 
O leave not the bower, till it bears thee away ! 


TO A FRIEND. 


WHEN o’er the ocean thou art swiftly sailing, 
And each rude wave impels thee from us fast ; 


Then when the evening star-beam thou art hailing, ™ 


Will retrospection fondly court the past ? 


Will magic faftcy paint with vivid glow, 
Those for whom swell thy warm affection’s sigh; 
Will feeling’s triumph through thy bosom flow, 
Till memory’s pensive tear bedew thine eye ? 
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Or thoughifui leaning oer the vessel’s side, 
View’st thou the azure billows as they roll ?. 
Whiie fancy’s eye behalds the softer tide, 
Which laves the land where hovers still thy soul. 


Blest land of soft delight! that fills the soul, 
Wish each sweet extacy of boundless bliss 5 

Perhaps the waves that.new beneath me_rall, 
Of thy dear shore some little, part did kiss. 


Home too of friends, who dearer than the stream 
Of vital warmth that-plays around my heart ; 

Those accents sweet transport me in the dream 
That back reateres me, pever-more to part. 


Oh ! then such extacy pervades my breast, 

That bids each.pulse still more impetuous glow ; 
Their sweet emotions rouse me from my rest, 

To count the tardy. moments. as they flow. 


When back returning from my native land, 
May every breeze. auspicious to me prove ; 
May homeward winds the bleaching sails expand, 
And quickly waft .meto my besom’s love, 
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TO ELIZA M###xE, 


WHY sits disdain upon thy brow, 

Why pouts that ruddy lip so now; 

Thou pretty maid thine eye is bright, 
As evening star on winter’s night. 
Although thy cheek so sweetly glows, 
Like brightest blush of damask rose ; 
Thou know’st it is decreed, that eye 

Low inthe grave must sightless lie ; 
That cheek that wears so bright a bloom, 
Shall fade.and perish. in the temb. 

Doat not then maiden on thy charms, 
But wake thy soul to, death’s alarms; 
Nor pride nor beauty from the grave, 
That form, that cheek, that eye can save. 
But oh ! there dwells within. that breast, 
A spirit an immortal guest ; 

In beauty mare,resplendent far, 

Than damask rose, or ey’ning: star ; 
Which, envious death, survives the hour, 
Wen mortals owa thy with’ring power. 
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Haste then, improve that noble part, 

Worth all thy care, wor:h all thy art ; 

That. must be noble which to God’s allied, 
And worth all care, for which a Saviour died. 


MORTIMER. 


__" 





IMPROMPTU. 
On presenting a bunch of Roses to a friend. 


MAY Pleasure’s roses; Catharine dear, 
Through life thy path adorn; 

May’st thou énjoy thei balmy sweets, 
But never feel the thorn. 


May every good Heaven can bestow 
Thy steps, dear girl attend; 

And may’st thou never, never know, 
The sorrows of thy friend. 


a 


Spoken extempore, on seeing the beautiful and amiable Miss Mime Ber 


difta cuft of water from Pratis Mineral Spring. 
ADDRESSED TO & FEMALE FRIEND. 


€ome seize the cup, and as you quaff the stream, 
Your eye shall sparkle with its wonted beam. 
Your form shall own a magic power to save, 

For lo! an angel hath disturbed the wave. 

Thus at Bethsada’s stream an Angel stood, 

And gave a healing virtue to the flood. 


_ = ; 


TO ROSA ON HER S€VENTEENTH BIRTHDAY, 


When Fancy saw fair Rosa born, 
She smiled and claimed her as her own, 

And all her various powers combined; 
She planted in her infant mind, 

She gave her Beauty, Action, Grace 
Shed morn’s mild blushes o’+r her face. 

Gave Hebes bloom and p!.vful smile, 

~ Then to parnassus bore the chiid, 

‘Here me dear nymphs the goddes cried, 








ROSA. 
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I in this infant place my pride ; 
Endow her with thy magic art 
To charm each sense and please the heart ; 
Give her of pure poetic fire, 
All that her wish can e’er desire. 
And when her infant mind expands, 
Transmit her fame to distant lands ; 
She spoke the muses all obey’d, ~~" 
Each smil’d complacent on the maid : 
Each stor’d her mind with all her art, — 
Then planted virtue in her heart.” 
She next to grace the infant fair, 
To Juno then prefer’d her prayer,; 
To deck her with majestic ease, 
While Venus gave her power to please, 
Minerva stern to l’ancy came, 
She kiss’d the child and ask’d its name. 
Rosa, the goddess softly cried; 
Be wisdomghen thy early guide, 
Be courage, t and honour thine, 
This is my gift at fancy’s shrine. 
Apollo Momus join’d the throng, 
And gave her power of laugh and soag 
Then Jove he smiled and thus decreed, ‘ 
That all should be fair Rosa’s meed. 
Now seventeen years has smoothly run, 
These powers matured are all her own, 
Then come my muse inspire my lay, 
I sing sweet Rosa’s natal day. 


_ Say who her powers or worth can scan, 


Beloved by God, the pride of man. EpMUND. 


IMPROMPTU. 


Ox hearing it said in company Apollo neither courted the muses, 
nor cared for the Ladies. 


Apollo on earth in day of yore, 
Pursued fair Daphne on the shore. 
He grasped the nymph within bis arms 
Bat gained a laurel for her charms, 
Now our Apollo seeks no bays 
And flies fair Daphne in the race, 
A strange reverse is this indeed, 
He seeks not love, nor famés bright meed. 
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TO CHARLOTTE, 


‘Canst thou forget the silent tear, 
Which J have shed for thee 
And all the pangs of doubts and fear 
Which scatter’d o’er my bloom of years 
The blight of misery. 


1 never close my languid eye 
- Unless to dream of thee 
My every breath is but the sigh 
My every sound the broken cry 
Of lasting misery. 


When in a former happier scene 
I pledg’d my love to thee 
How very little did I ween 
My recompence should now have been, 
So much of misery, 
ALONZO. 


———we 


TO ROSA. 


On her saying last winter she was like Bonaparte, het -day of frower 
was over and herself an exile. 


YOU say that no slaves now await your commands, 

Tho’ amidst native shades you seem in a strange land, 
That on Champlains lone shores your power was supreme, 
And yeu sigh with regret fora playful day dream. 


Can it yeild thy heart pleasure to rule but the slave ? : 
Surely freedom ef will should a preference have, 
Here express but your wishes—obedience is sure, 
From Jaques, Valerian, Amyntor, and more, 


Nay even Appollo the bright god of song 
Will at your request his sweet numbers prolong; 
And even good Montford tho’ he Cupid defies 
Would touch his sweet harp if your smile is the prize. 


Our stately Gnomon will move at your desire, 
Than what further obedience can you still require, 
Mer Alonzos fond heart you reign empress confest. 
And Cecilia’s affection enlivens her breast. 


: Then, Rosa no longer of exile complain; 
©’ er the hearts of kind friends you despoticly reign. 
CuciLis. 
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A64 THE INPELLECTVAL REGALE. 


DIED. 


On Saturday, the 27th mst. Mrs. Mary Ravesies, con- 
sort of Mr. Frederick Ravesies, merchant of this place. 

On Wednesday 3Istinst. Mrs. Catherine Bernhardt. 

At New York, on the 20th inst. inthe 75th year of his 
age, John P. Lynch, l’sq. formerly purser of the United 


States frigate Adams. 
On Thursday, June 2d. Mr Richard Renshaw. 
In Richmond, (Mass.) Dr. John Crocker, in the 94th 


vear of hisa 


In Warwick, (R. I.) Capt. Anthony Shaw, aged 40. 
In Norfolk, (Virginia, ) Rev. yohn Buxton, of the Me- 


thodist church. 
In Newbury, on the 19th inst. Mr. Samuel Bayley, a- 


ged 90. 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


If Ariel will draw the scheme of her lottery we will certainly try to 
dispose of her tickets, if any females can be found who will think old 


baichelors worth taking for prizes. Her last next week 
All the other communications as as early as posstbie. 


i eh 


PROPOSALS FOR PUBLISHING, 
BY SUBSCRIPTION, 
AN ORIGIMAL COMEDY IN IVE ACTS, CALLED 
THE FAIR AMERICANS, 


BY MRS. CARR. 


TERMS. 


Price 31 1-4 cents, payable~on delivery. To be put to 
press when four hundred copies are subscribed for. Sub- 
scriptions received at NO. 3. South Fifth Street, and at the 
principal Book Stores-and Libraries in. Philadelphia. 





Geo. Booth respectfully informs his friends and the 
public that there is yet a few vacancies in his seminary, 
NO. 11, South Sixth street. 





